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November, however, after some days of indis-
position, looking all the while extremely ill, he
left London for business reasons, and went to
Berlin. We heard of him a few days later as laid
up in Dresden. His mother and sisters imme-
diately went to him from Paris. The disease proved
to be typhoid fever in a most malignant form, and
on the twenty-first day, Sunday, December 6, 1891,
he died, having not quite completed his thirtieth
year. He lies buried in the American cemetery at
Dresden, and our anticipations lie with him ;

For what was he ?    Some novel power

Sprang up for ever at a touch^

And hope could never hope too much
In watching him from h&u.r to hour*
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